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te BE eee 
1940. Resistance in France is rapidly Woe. 
collapsing as the Allies retreat before NG 
the advancing German armies. Heading |Z 
towards the Germans is Warlord, agp 
itain’s top secret agent— al 


PL eR 








Marcel Budeau? I'd \ 
like a word with you! 
TA 


with cowardly Englishmen. } 


am here to defend my 
village and that’s what! 
intend to do! 
As Flint moved off 
Wait, Englishman! My men 
tell me that enemy tanks are 
approaching! You may stay! 


A BRITISH COWARD! 
You're all the same! 








No thanks, my 
old French 
bean, I’veno 
wish to be 
massacred! 


Mus? stop those Huns. If 

Marcel and his men ore 

wiped out if will be the 
end of a promising 














VI switch this si ? y = Bt 
with that other one. i PHEW! Just made it! I'd better 
Throw the Jerries right y; go back to the village—let 
off the track! eke ‘ & Marcel know what I’ve done! 











‘No! It is impossible! We can’t 
‘destroy that dump with our 


ye 


Lom pitiful weapons, 


I know! But follow my 


We have nothing 


hurt the Germans. I'll to lose! 


So 
show you a good target! Panwa iwas 





They’ve spotted us! Head 
for that ruined building! 





ook—just do as! 
say and things 
Sa, will work out! A 


5 








4 i i Seems to me, you English 
7 Where has he gone? } ‘ H ~, spend more time running 
He told us to shelter 4 7 9 i (away from war than fighting! 








Probably, he is 
still running! $i 





The fruit’s \\ 
free today! 


A. 
fips : 
Sorry, old bean—but a 
herd of elephants would 
have made less noise than 
~ you did! 


SACRE BLEU! You have 





Hello Redshoes... 
Hello Redshoes. Ih 
target for you... 


(A 


Now watch this! 


vie 
wth yf 


wiped out the whole 
patrol. But we still cannot 


~ eeeey the dump! 


When Marcel saw 
what Flint had 
done... 


PAR, 





We can, old chap. Just )3 
let me get my radio 
from the rucksack. 





You see, Marcel! Vast 
damage can be done by 
merely passing on some 

information! 


Roger, Warlord. Proceed @ 


with information. 


ltake back allthe bad 


things l ever said about 
you, Warlord! 





Es! An urgent message from 
Allied headquarters for you, 
Warlord! A trainload of French 
prisoners is on its way north 
and General Matrand is with 
hs, them. They say you must /4 

7 rescue him so that he can 
| help organise a Free ‘h 
‘Z A 


fe 


traedinaed on P29. 








THE BRITISH DESERT ARMY’S FRONT-LINE FOOTBALLERS! 


RAIS UNITED 


I Tobruk, North Africa—World War II. 
Life is grim and dull for Britain’s 
“Desert Rats” Army, as they battle to 
defend the seaport from General aga 
Rommel’s German Afrika Korps. But 
Sergeant Breaker, hard-as-nails and 
|football crazy, has a plan for§ 
brightening the lot of his men— 











Get on with it! Don’t stare at me 
like a fool—even if you are one! 
7 Bluey Painter! He can 
kick a ball. We'll have 


Kiddo! 


htt 


rg 
(= Ay" 


Hie a 
‘ay q 
vi 


Blimey! He's missed the 
| wall altogether! 





o “HE PINCHES ANYTHING THAT'S NOT NAILED DO 


Where's the ball, then? yj That's Omah, Sarge. 
yj We reckon he's Cy 
HM : Wea nicked the ball. He 


A ball, effendi? | know 
nothing of such a thing! 





thief, Omah! 


2 


Put 


pinches anythin; 
that’s nor Failed 
down. -— 


me my football! Or Fil kic 
your rotten little shop to pieces! 


», effendi! Stop! 1-1 
for ball, yes? += 


Ze 


a 


Ds 


him down, Kiddo! A 
thins... 


he’s good! 


WN!” 
Mii 


Effendi, behold! Tho ball Most 
bs astonishing, yas? 


VW Right, you lot will do! You'll be 
:. the core of my team, Rats 
United. 


ey pF 

A) cade, s = d 
There's another one for Rats What about gefting us some 

United. Kelly—Spider Kelly. shorts and shirts, Sarge? We £ 


Got his own football boots, in’t run around in uniform in )) 
be gar this heat. 














“WE STILL NEED A GOALIE!” — ag’ te ; 


Tsuppose the trouble Suddenly— 

is no one fancies 

diving about on this 
hard groun 





Grab 
he : 


. the ball, Kidda. it’s 
ie only one.we have: 
) Ss . @ 


yt 
on call 
aN 





Pat 


. yo” 4 mes 
nN AS : i 
4 f fonites | Pin wai 
ie : q anything—if the price is right. Well, 
i iaaled rks, A Is here's five quid in English money. | ai 


want twenty-two football shirts and 


Youre Rats United goalkeeper, \| 
Kiddo. That was the best goal- 
keeping dive I’ve seen for 
years. You're a natural. 


{ Football shirts and shorts. The 
Xt British ask for many strange 
things! They are all mad! 





Sarge... I-I'mtoo\f 
small fo be a goal- 
keeper! york 
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"(NUMBER CODE TW 

THIS WEEK’S CHALLENGE: 

1.6.25,10.10.3,12.5.3.16.17. 


16,3, 14.10.23.? 
16.3,14.25:18. 18. 


CALLING _ 


Send ALL letters to 
Warlord H.Q., 
20 Cathcart Street, © 
Kentish Town, © 
London NWS5 3BN. 











FALE EAT SANE 
= 
4 

















Dear Warlord, 

I think there should be a minimum 
age limit for agents and ! would 
suggest eight years old. The reason for 
this is that younger boys have loose 
tongues and find it difficult to keep 
secrets. | know what I'm talking about 
because our H.Q. has twice been raided 
recently and on both occasions it was 
all because a young agent had shot off 
his mouth to the enemy. 
2,25.16.16.3.12. 12.3.17,26,7.18.18., 
17.25.10.4,13.16.2. 

(Warlord Beit) 


I don't think it's quite fair to blame 
all young agents just because of your 
bad experiences, old bean—some 
young sprouts have proved invaluable 
in action. | would urge you to tighten 
your own security, however. 

Flint 


0.10. 
He pseratl Book) 





NAME 


Deor Warlord, 

We are called the Warlord 
Commando Agents. We have only 
three members but that is all we 
need to attack and destroy enemy 
bases: There were four enemy 
bases in our area but we have 
already destroyed two of them and 
hove plans for the other two. Our 
own base is a shed in my gorden 
ond in it we keep a lot of files and 
weapons. 

This is our badge— 





LYS 


18.6,13.11,25.17. 13.12.3.7.10.10,, 
12.3.21.16.23. 
(Secret Agent Stamp) 





WARLORO CLOAB MEMBERSIUP IG RESTRICTED 
TO THE U4, AIRE, ANDO BFPO, MUNBERE, 





WARLORD CLUB 


mar Ge 





| ADDRESS 











JENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER 


| Ee 


WD. 9.3.85 
= Be ae 





Dear Warlord, 

During the winter, my dad set about 
clearing. out our garage and in doing. so 
unearthed a mystetious object. It was made 
of ‘brass and iron with the letters WD 
stamped on it, but we couldn't recognise 
what. it. was. We asked friends for 
‘suggestions and the most common one was 
nut-crackers. Eventually, however, we 
discovered it was a. World War | bullet- 
maker. 
225.20. 10:7.12.2.17.25.23,, 
21.25,18.4.13.16.2: 
(Fingerprint ki 


What an unissual find. There must 
be a lot of treasure trove still lying 
around in garden sheds, attics and 
garages. All it takes is for someone to 
uncover them! 

Flint 





PC OWT (0 


BECOME A HOMIE 


SECRET AGENT P 


SUMP SEVO TOUR MME AIUD At 
WITH AFQP POSTHC ORDER TO WARLORD 
SECRET AGENT, CLHIB TO ADRESS ABO. 





“thought 2 1 


ear Lord Peter, 
y Here is the pl 
which every Warlor 
an stern sp 
cotton thread. 
falls over with a cra 


: WA 
stones, giving the alarm. 2 
4 


5.2: 
3.12.12.3.18.6. 16.3.25.2., 
935 16.18.10.3.14.13.13.10. 
(Fingerprint Kit) 


il ood idea! 
Sounds like ag Flint 


Dear Lord Peter, 
| have written a poem fo: 


you... 

THE BALLAD OF WARLORD. 
Peter Flint is tops with us, 
Atertor some may say, 

But for agents everywhere 
Warlord rules okay, 

Through thick and thin he battles 
Against enemies new and old. 
And to the Secret Service, 

He's worth his weight in gold. 
Onward goes our leader, 

His objective to complete, 

He stands for good and honesty 
From his head down to his feet. 
While there is a Flinty, 

Warlord will always stay, 

So, let's hear it for our leader— 
Hip, hip, hip hooray! 
18.13.12.23. TUS.3:9%5 
17.13.19.18.6.25.11.14.18.13.12, 
(Super Code Kit plus 

Secret Agent Stamp) 


Your tribute so unexpected 
Left me no time to rehearse 
So.as you see my thanks go 
From merely bad to verse! 








Flint 


i i “qy'“code-name, 1S 
mace Warlord Ae. an Sa some of my files 
143.22. crs 45.21. Recently, 1 hotieee at me to me 
te ca wie te ees ne could have gotin, |” 
Meee ny , booby trapped a heen responsible $0 
because it eh atte ° 
el ast ‘success. ee eae 
investigated their huts b Ene capri = ines ny 
ae About a week | J aus nan tating te 
messed meted soto 
Penne th ue Ba made him a fellow agen! ; i 
el. | ha " 
kenn ee 
9.3.13.5.6... 
49.26.1673.12-17- 
(Warlord Belt) 


imi ‘old tail teller, | bet he : 


iti parking good idea, 
/ 4 paws.itively ball assy 
Ved ruffjusticel~ °° Flint 


Dear Warlord, 


__,' collect old war relics. | have an SS coal scuttle helmet with 
lightning bolts on the side and a Gurkha knife, but best of all | 
have a World War | sword which my grandad gave me. He was 
in the R.A.S.C. and served in France and Germany. He drove 


officers around. 
26.16.23.12. 11.13.13.16.3., 


(26.26.18 18, 10.3.11.28.17.188.16) §.25.3.16.21.3.12. 


Warlord Belt) 


I know a lot of officers who areve me around—the bend! 


int 


COTTON TIED 
ACROSS ~ pare 





COMPLETE 
STAMP 
COLLECTORS OUT 
pa 


Feturn huwkley ta 
ask parents’ 
ERVICES 


tone Goole ge 
Noth Homer 5 
side, DNt 
o 


MILLION STAMPS GIVEN 


* FREE x 


Get your share — Collection 121 
i RY UNE. 

TRIAN ANIMALS; 

WORLD WAR PLANES. CUP 
DEBALL. ROYAL WEDDING, 





different, 50p including _ pi 
and list’ of other pa 
able, Keith Johnsen, 12 
Terrace, Brighton. 
250 stamps free when first’ apy 
ing our approvals. D, Birch, 
Moorside, Chapel Lane, Wood: 
r Wimborne, Dorset 
G.B—Want lo start a worthwhile 
mini stamp collection? Then send 
for my GB. approvals, 
complete mint sets; some sets 
cheaper than the cost of a first 
postage slamp. To start you 
4 free sels including the 1866 
tamp, plus 
England Football 
ers’ slamp, free to all who 
enclose postage and request 
approvals, Don't. delay, send 
today, F, H. Sidebottom, 


BH Oakwood ‘Lane, Leeds, LSS’ 3 


PRIN GIR GIR SR GIR GIN GD 
Please tell your 
parents before 

replying to stamp 
advertisements. 


Pai Ra Pet Rep PRs ee, 





WD. 9.3.85 





10 A LESSON FOR THE FIGHTING ENGINEERS. 





—_$—$__ = Sts cdl 
ic, 194.3—and a select group | “The Americans will be on Y- 
under the command of ( the alert—so our second {-— 


Marine’ Corps Major Art | (attack will not be as easy 


| Simpson, has been formed to tackle the first was. 

most hazardous construe | i've sent out c 

and behind enemy lines. Their latest [<4 (radio messege, ) 

job is to set up a radar station on a oa ; ‘ OP Major. zy, 7 7 
{small atoll. Following the destruction Sut Wee, as. Ly 


| of @ patrol boat, three Jap marines 
\escape and set out to destroy the 


installation. 


ie 








ff this time the pig- 
dogs will not drive us 
. k! ramon 





~_t Holy cow! Someone's jest 


tripped one of those wires we 
ae set out! 


oe ——— 
(The fool! I warned him ) “=| Murphy wos mening the necrest 


to be careful.5—— observation post, 
picid) 


Looks like we got you) 
suckers this time! + 7 


vy (AAAGGGHHH!) |\ Ves must get back to 


Y the hideout! But I will 


by it’s too late now! And the 
ey Americans will be t 





“THAT'S FAR Sever, TOJO!”’ 


That's far enough, Tojo 
Drop the rifle. 





But Simpson was right on his tail! 


Joutsmarted the creop—aind | 

he seems to be alone, But I'd 

better try and take him alive 

so he can tell us how many of 
thern there are. 


S Doagone get 
B.| away! Still, he left his rifle )} 
LABS behind, so he won't be able ® 


Sir, the chief sent me to \s 
tell you there’s a Jap Wa = 4 ‘ 
destroyer heading this Probably looking for that \y 
way! ge _\ patrol boat we destroyed! 





Holy cow! He's gonna 
signal to that destroyer! 








if (Nothing to be seen, sir. It 
ks deserted. 


ye 


Very well, wa willrmeveon, 
That patrol boat must have. 
been sunk by an American 
submarine, now long gone. 


“GOTCHA, YA LITTLE SON OF NIPPON!” 
y 


Ive got to keen him 


under: . water! 


They're goin’! Phew, ~ 
that was relose) Chief! 
a 


Yeah—but what about 
the lootenant?. 








Grover! An‘ he looks 
like he’s jest swallowed 
half the Pacific Ocean! 
Nice work, my man! 











You did your parton 
br that atoll, Major. 






Maybe—but | should have 
checked all those Japs were 
dead, instead of letting three of 
them sneak away for another 


again. —% 













With the rader inslollation fully operational, Simpson and his men were 
picked up two days later. 


Nice work, you guys. If you 
\hadn‘t warned us about that 
/ air attack those Japs might 

have caught us napping. As 


it is, the invasion should be )~~ 
taking place right now. 


Thé Seabees were left in no doubt that Simpson meant what he said, for, at base— 


Spread 
on this old rustbucker. ga 


Step out, you men! I'm going to 
=\ foughen you squids up if it’s the 
S last thing | do! When I’m J: 
through, you guys will be one 
hundred per cent fighting fit! 
‘And any who don’t shape up 
can ship out! 


\ 





NEXT WEEK: Fit to fight or Hfitte to drop —that's the choice for the Saahees! 


July, 1940 — and the Germans have invaded Britain! On 

England’s south co; Corporal ‘“‘Smudger’’ Smith leads a 

}| small group of soldiers and Local Defence Volunteers within 

the enemy’s bridgehead. Their latest operation is to prevent 
the invaders from reopening Shorebay harbour. 


working, they'll have the harbour usable 
within twenty-four hours. Somehow we’ve, 


I Judging by the way theta Jérrids ark 
got to block the entrance. 





Tknow where we can get explosives, lonce A-seareh on the riverbank soon produced We'll need to scrounge around 
worked for a demolition firm that has its results, fo get some wood to use as 
headquarters here and used explosives to paddles. We daren’?t start the 
destroy unwanted buildings and big tree’ engine yet. ‘ 


1 Now what we're going to do is & 
stuff its bow with explosives and LF Wiens 
turn it into a do-it-yourself Vil check out these huts for oars. 
They're used by fishermen for ¥ 
==-{ storing their gear. 


j 
curfew. The punishment is to be 
7 shot in public! 5 


» ; 
(gi ae 
I knew the lads wouldn’t let 
rea me down as 
e 


|S eS eee) 





14 


‘Smudger's small force rapidly headed into the harbour are m 
2p 


ESSE Looks like the noise of the shoot- 
R ing has brought out Jerry 















Better pull hard on these oa 
lads. ifthey spot us, we're 
mer clone for! 










Here we are —a perfect hide- 
out for the boat — inside this 
wreck. The Germans will never 
think of looking in here. 


Ae 


/ Then we'll carry what we 
need in a couple of these 
sacks that were hiding the 


trap-door. y——> 





That'll doa treat, Dai. When 

this boat drives against the JP/ 

target ship, the plunger will \= 

be pushed in and set off the 
explosives! ~ 


I wouldn't connect the wires yet, 
x Smudger — we might hit wae 
‘something on the way out and ay 
blow us all sky-high! 







rs, 


Zi WA, 
We're welll hidden in the 
shadows in here, so keep 


has gone, we'll get us a 
proper hiding place. 





2 





Z 
With the boat safely hidden, Smudger ond Mullen 
went ashore to fetch the explosives 


WP _You say the explosives are 


; Te) C in that old shed? y— 





ight. The boss had it 2 
hidden there because we had y 
some break-ins at the real yy 
explosives’ store. 
PER: 


ae Bae 

Se B77 
er so 
alae y 


We've managed to dodge all 
the German patrols. We'll {i Yyy 


UES Wes 
sobn be safe inside the wreck. iteerat fe 


Wp 


;-( Can't be soon enough for me —1 
wouldn't like any Jerry to open 
fire on me while I'm carrying this 
He ke 


43 fe 
Gas 4 wl 4. They'll probably bring the first 
Judging by what we saw 2a, ship in under cover of darkness 
yesterday, the Germans should ¥f{ to prevent it being spotted by the 
have the harbour clear by late }}\ RAF, But we'll be ready for them, 


afternoon today. whenever they move! 








It's about ten minutes to high 
‘ Nota z water, How are you getting on 
The harbour is clear and there's a jim with fixing the wires fo tl 
German ship lying outside, ( ret, udger? 
waiting for the tide. In about an Basy 





hour’s time, it will be coming in. 
We'll start moving into position in 


It'sa trieky job in the darkness, 
but ll be finished in tis 


Now gef out of the town as fast 
you can and head back to our 
hide-out, I'll follow once I’ve don 
this job. 


there's an E-boat 
as well! 


Okay, Smudger — ah 
and good luck: 


Smudger rewed up the engine — 
then headed at full speed towards 
the ship. 


\ Time I got out of here. | just 
hope the Jerries‘ bullets don’t hit 
the explosives and set them off 


4 I've been spotted by the ys 

E-boat’s crew — but there's Yet |g BZ 

4 nota thing they cando yea |e 
about it now! 


That ship will block the 
entrance channel completely. 
WW'll be a long time before the_/~ 
Jerries can use the harbour 
now! a a 


— 





S8'E'6 "OM 
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r THE VALLEY OF DEATH! 


British troops fighting to secure a beach-head at! | ! ae . 
Salerno in Italy suffer heavy casualties. be f 












é 


ma ING oS 
Ufc netteer aoe 





‘A fine state of affairs 
when we have to rely on 
mirror signals to 


contact our Naval 





The Commando 

Suddenly, mysterious figure : » = flashed @ signol 

doshed forward. Fi BB to the worships 
= e e ‘off-shore. 







Sirewiht: Who's wo 
idiot? A 
that idio' ir, it & 


Looks like a Commando! ), 


2\ I didn't know there were i 


The Naval liaison party yy 
had trouble with their g¢/ 





How's it going, 
lieutenant Perry?, 


-lobservation post overlooking the 
Eboli road, but we'll never get f! 
‘on time, now. Hey! How did you 


BS 
fixed now! Pull 


out, chaps! 


soon be moving down \ 
the Eboli gorge here to) 
ad, 





Never mind that, | know 
Follow me! f 








Who is that bloke, sir? 
Y He's wearing some sort 
of dagger badge on his 

= 


i\ 





Yes! I’m supposed to block the 
gorge with gun-fire from the 
ship. It’s not going to be easy! 



























The commander of the lead # 


tank got aindity. shack The rest of your crew 


can share this grenad 


Grenade! Bale ~d 
mL, out. Schnell! at 


os 
The grenade didn’t go 
off! We've been tricked! 




















| wanted this tin-can 
intact—so I didn’t pull 
out the pin. 











Thot Commando chappie’s 
‘caused @ proper traffic jam 











You're okay! I 
thought you were 
still in the tank! 











0 H i 
bye cee G 
( The gunfire has started 

a landslide, The gorge is 
keeliirely Blocked ne bloke you sent, sir! 


oN EN 





What Commando? f dit 


send ony Command 
mae 





Bet our Limey tail- 
gunner can’t match 














Sergeant Pilot Jimmy Kells, his navigator — 
and rear gunner, are posted from their i Bloomin’ higheaded. 
Lancaster squadron to a Flying Fortress Yanks! (it show ‘em! 
squadron of the American Eighth Air 
Force. They fly on the “Bonzo Express” 
and the bigheaded comments of some 
crew mates sour relations. Jimmy falls 
foul of the skipper, Captain Tom Kerr, 
and although co-pilot, he isn’t allowed to 
fly the aircraft. The Americans take part 
in one raid on a lightly defended target 
and are cock-a-hoop at their success. Now 
as they carry out gunnery practice— 

















The little gunner was hopping mad | | In the conteen— 
Watcha mean, when he landed. si Okay then, you lousy 
Howser? The fo: <a Those choc bars—I a) welcher, consider the 
wire broke! You get iJ id " ie iy id! 
no choc bars far thai? ‘allowed a kill for a Jerry Siena snecial Aeoten! settpetd 
he didn’t hit! Now they 
won't pay their debts! He must havea 
girlfriend—Minnie 
Mouse, | reckon! 


Ob. 9.3.85 





“YOU GUYS GIVE ME A PAIN!” 
Why, you little runt, Il... Lieutenant Hogarth may Next morning, the giont bombers headed for France on their 
have saved you there, fella, second raid. 
(Okay, you guys, report) but you ain’t heard the last f : aaa) 
for briefing! , 
: A 








yet! 


Get lost, Fats! You guys 
give mea pain! 7 


Another milk run o1 
a coastal target, 
ZA Sergeant Kells. The YG 
Luftwaffe won't dare Y 


Oh, yeah? Well, | 
wouldn't count on it 
too much, Captain. 


Soon they were on their run-in to the target— 
WU 
| Hey, the flak’ 
thicker this 
fellas! 


They got Stella < i 
>» by Starlight! WY fp, Pboard the Bonzo Express, 


ie j tension mounted 


4 
Have we gotta go thy doesn" 
Come on... come Why doesn't 
on! Let’s get outa Hogarth drop 
h the bombs? 


mie aa aan ease Ze SN (eo 


lurched towards SS2y 0} ‘that glared look 
another aircraft ZS) / again! He seems to 
* = be in some sort of a 





“LET’S TEACH THE FAT DUCKS A LESSON!” 


Jimmy grabbed the controls justin time. 
- : - : X Kerr's still in a daze! I'll 
have to fly her till h 
Gree comes out! 






































_O Achtung! Achtung! Let's 7 
feach the fat ducks @ 
lesson! 





x Crikey! We're in for a rough \ 
Bandit af three . ride this trip! 
o'clock, Skipper! SS et 
ek Severs : 
Another weight S 
Sx ‘o’clock! He’s comin’, = 
int 


5 








“THE LUFTWAFFE’S NO PUSH-OVER.” 
Ne es e i egeen a 


‘See? The R.A.F. teaches 
you to keep cool under 








‘Another piece of cake, 
Bil\ eh—as you R.A.F. guys 
say? 





/ if you say so, sir. 
Except that the 


> we Limeys can 
do something 


it. 


actually thinks he’ 
n flying all the time. 


L104 





This time at de-briefing, the American crews were subdued, Guess you were the only 


That pal of ming on ane fo shoot anything 
‘Stella by Starlight—he down, Midge. The rest of 
wes cha oF ie hes? the shooting was lousy. 
+1( baseball players lever) 
ay saw! 6 


Yeah. I feel sorry 
for them Yanks. gd 
They've learned BS 
the hard way—the J 
Luftwaffe’s no pr@ 
> push-over. Yeas 


Next day, when Midge opened his locker— loter, the little gunner visited o nearby 
orphanage. it was where he had been 
My choc bars! Fats has brought up after his parents died. 
paid upt Come on, kids! | g 
Chocolete for 


Vll give Kerr one more 

chance. If he fails again I'll- 

report him to the squadron 
commander. 





| ee! Gee, Uncle Midge— : : 
American chocolate! You & eS 

: must be in the black g 
WD. 9.3.85 ex market. yx ce 


NEXT WEEK—The first fatality on the Bonzo Express! 


iad i that tank it wil 
= finish us all? 
Bae hae ay 


=), 


! Vitel If we don't ) 
ty 





Long Range Desert 
Group in North Afr Pierr bent on 
hui yn Se: Sadisch of the 30th 
Panzer Grenadi who murdered his 
famil: 


Cover me! I'll try to get : 
close enough to use a 
bomb! i ' é 





“a It will take more than ¥, 
‘one to quieten that 








give the mad major all 
the covering fire he 
deserves! S=s7S3 























; (Swell done, sir! ~~ cain 
y ig Ney (Jerry's pulling out! f ie 
> = 
és 


Ae ee 
2 & ye \ ay 
=@ \ We've taken a bit of a 1% 


So mauling ourselves, though. 

We'll have to head back for, 

ST replacements, : 
Gs ae 


— 
SS e 
I'm going on ahead 
to recee the ground. 


beyond those ridges. 
Keep with the other 


Uf Come into my sights, little 
yl bird, and | will pluck your 


Tonnere! The gun, 
Dimitrit 


\ 


Vale 














Dimitri’s head is cut but he 
will be all right. Are there. 
only two Britishers left? 


s( Oui, mon ami, We'll put them 
in the truck. Then we had 
better get out of here as fast 
as we cant 











A splinter ons 


through the casing 
ind smashed 
distributor, 





L re a ORS 
Never mind that! Get 
B int For you the war is 
; i s 


“(1 see them! the 
—» Thirtieth Panzer 
Grenadiers! I recognise 
-1_ their badge. 


Patience, my friend. Your 
chance of revenge is at hand. 
Don’t throw it away now 
foolishly. 


That's the spirit! I've been 
working on a plan already. 
This is a makeshift cage, and 
there's a place over there 
where the wire is loose over 
soft sand. Is Dimitri fit enough 

57 fogo with us? 


ante 


— 


i Try s 





10 The Thirtioth? the 





That’s where the 
Thirtieth Panzer 
Division ist 


finest regiment in the y . ‘ 
Reich! My regiment! oe 

We made mincemeat, 
of you in France two 





what? | dashed over the Al 


A prison cage was the final distraction, PRBRERaS 
So they bagged yau too, 


We fared no better, 
Major—but I have 
WZ unfinished business to 
attend fo. Ido not intend 
SS staying here! 





‘re through! 














The Heinkel He Ill was first revealed to 
the world as a civilian airliner in 1936 
although it had been designed and secretly 
flown as a bomber. At the time, Germany was 
not supposed to re-arm due to treaty 
restrictions imposed after the First World 
War. The He Ill first saw action in Spain in 
1937 as part of the German Kondor Legion 
which was sent to Spain to help the forces of 
General Franco. It proved very successful but, 










When it met the British Hurricanes and < i ‘ta , 

Spitfites three years later during the Battle of . eee 

Britain, it was found too underarmed and Suit Bs 
mottled effect. 


suffered heavy casualties. More guns and 
sometimes an extra crew member were 
added to combat this but this simply slowed 
the He Ill down, By the end of the war, the 
plane that had started out as a speedy 
medium bomber was a lumbering sitting duck. 
Revell’s 1/144 scale kit of the He Ill is of 
the “H” version. At this scale, most of the 
parts are small and liquid glue makes 
construction far easier. Be very careful when 
fitting the perspex nose. If any glue gets on to 
it, the look of your model will be completely 
spoiled, With so much perspex, it is a pity that 
absolutely no cockpit detail is given as the 
interior can be clearly seen, The mottled 
colouring on the top of the plane looks very 
difficult to paint but it really isn’t too bad. First 
paint the whole surface with the matt yellow 
brown, Once this has dried carefully outline 
the mottled effect in pencil and then paint itin ~ 
with the matt earth colour. 


Make sure the 
perspex is 
kept clean. 





5|VERDICT—A neat ite kit whi 
A flight of Helll's taken during the |} gives reasonablevalte for money, rose 


Battle of Britain. 5 ae SIT 































Code-Name WARLORD | ‘‘ LET THEM HA VE I Ti’ é 29 
Continued from P4. , ine eer 


That night, as the prisoner-of-wor 3 Champlon siding and await 
train passed through a station— : . further orders! 








Thank you, 
fationmaster. 








i. :( Look! There's anothe: 
— train in the sidi 


mn mS 


—— 
Okay, chaps! Let 
AX them have it! 





The General should be in 
here somewhere! | have 








yy 
If you are looking for the 
General, he has gone! 
He escaped through the 
ES a 4 (A P\ floor boards a mile back 
Out you get, chaps! L * aS. 4 but I couldn’t make it 
Where's General Matrand? : é because of my injury. I'm 
5 . Colonel Quevert! Yay 


R you info the other 








T’S EVERY MAN FOR HIMSELF!” 


Rae G- 


Quick—get inside, Colonel, 
and keep low until we're 
out of danger! 





Le | 


NY 





e 4 oa 
(> AAAAARGH! 

\ 

ee 








Ten minutes later— 


Okay, driver! Take it 
away! Full speed for 


j 7 
five miles! Right, cha, /s every man 


iP: 
for himself now. Good 
luck! 





hide you and attend to your 
wounds. | have a farm cart 
waiting over here: 














For firewood, M’sieu! 
We are woadmen! 





Flint ordered Marcel and his men to scour 
the countryside for the General, Within an 
hour— 


There is a rumour that 
an important soldier is hiding ‘ Very well, proceed. But if you 
in a woodman’s hut near here! see an escaped French officer, |. 
He has injured his leg. = let us know—or it willbe the ji 
y worse for you! 3 








Then we must go there at 
once. It could be the Jy 
WK General! 


resistance unit. We're going 
fo smuggle you out of here 














e al US et OF tt 
i A bi lh i 


This'Il never work! The 

“| Germans are bound to 
search the cart on the \" Pes 

a — our! 7 7 ss 


They didn’t before but La‘) 


3 by x \ 1 
= = 1 ME ( 
i ty} 
justin case, we've brought 
some petrol with us. We're i SS 
going fo set fire to the Nyt iw 
Seles fo) Z a 














loter that doy as Flint prepared to leave 
for Britain with General Matrand and 
Colonel Quevert 1 7 
i am sure you will, 
Goodbye, Marcel. The 


+ (Warlord! And I will look 
i Ganeraland the Colonel)? \— forward fo that! 


/ foi dito wh ft! 
are both very grateful “©... ped as Ba 
fo you! One day we shall } 
all eldeird 








Another adventure from Warlord NEXT WEEK! 
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